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(Ha! Gauti, art thou attentive ? And the goddess
answered: Dear Swan, speak on: I listen. And she
caressed his snowy neck with the lotus of her hand.)

IV.

So then, as soon as I came into the world, the King
my father went wild with joy, and all his kingdom with
him. And I grew up with the eyes of my father and
mother fastened as it were upon me, for I was their
only child. And they looked upon me as the fruit of
their birth, feasting on me with insatiable delight, so
much so, that they clean forgot the evil deed that had
heralded my coming, putting it away like something
ended, and altogether past and gone; not knowing,
O daughter of Himalaya, that actions are the tree,
and good or evil fortune the inevitable fruit, which no
oblivion can cheat, nor stratagem avert. But in the
meantime, while the nemesis of their crime was slowly
ripening in the darkness, I lived, the focus of all their
attention: and the world was ransacked, to adorn me,
and my mother made me the very centre of all her
wishes, and my parents passed their time like children,
of whom I was the toy.

So then, one day, as they sat together, rejoicing in
me as I played before them, a child of seven years,
there came in all at once a chamberlain. And he